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were no soldiers) and frightened of the Cathedral in
front of it.

For how that they were face to face with the
Cathedral what could they do about it? For months
they had been threatening but they had not expected
such a demand for an answer. There it was,
couched and brooding in the darkness, only its long
windows flaming in answer to the fire. What were
they to do? It was stronger than they!

Some of them turned back, but with a great
number that worst rage of all, the rage born of
helplessness, leapt beside them like a wild unthink-
ing animal. They'd have their money's worth!
They'd destroy something before they went to gaol
for it! Someone had passed the word that a nfian
had been killed, his face stamped out by the crowd,
and the Library was burning. They'd have to pay
for these things. Let them give something in
return.

But one of them afterwards described the fighting
on that Green as the most terrifying experience.
Only for one brief period or so, ten minutes at the
most, did the crowd and the police come into real
conflict. Then heads were broken and arms
smashed. For the rest, young Eddie Callender
told Cronin a week or two later:

* You'd have thought the Green was crowded
with people. Believe me or believe me not, it was
as though you couldn't move for people pressing in
on you, I was feeling pretty angry myself by that
time although I can't rightly say why* I don't
know what I ever joined in the silly thing at all for
if you ask me. Anyway, they said the soldiers was
coming up the High Street, and there was the Library